PICTORIAL TRAVELOGUE 



MAOSOOD AHMAD KHAN 



Background 

I, Maqsood Ahmad Khan, belong to a Rajput family, who migrated from 
Gurdaspur, East Punjab (now in India) to Pakistan, by crossing the new border; and 
River Ravi, somewhere near Shakargarh, after the Independence and Partition of 
Indian Subcontinent on 14 August 1947 India. As narrated many a times by my 
father (Amin Ahmad Khan) and Mother (Husain Bibi), my father belonged to a 
place called Sunder Chak, of sub-district Pathankotand District Gurdaspur; 
whereas my mother lived in Shahpur Kandi, a small town in the same district. My 
paternal ancestors including my mother, father; brother, Manzoor Ahmad Khan; 
sister, Safia Khanum; and brother (Maqbool Ahmad Khan) managed to leave their 
place early without any loss of life to Pakistan, whereas my maternal ancestors lost 
many a lives as they were bit late to leave their place. 

Childhood 

After reaching Shakargarh; and spending some time there, they shifted to places 
like Chawinda, Chaal and ultimately to Alhar 1 , a village between Chawinda and 
Silakot; where my grandfather (Hamid Ahmad Khan) decided to settle; and with 
lot of efforts, was able to get a house (evacuee property) for his family of four sons 
and two daughters. He, also, was successful to get transferred his titled agriculture 
land and was nominated Numberdar 2 of the village. I was born during this period I 
was born on 5 th March 1950. 

Lahore 

My father, who was an ex-army man of British Army, being unsatisfied in Alhar 
roamed about many places and ultimately settled in Lahore, a city I love and still 
liver there. My parents have died and buried in Lahore - May their souls rest in 
eternal peace - They did a lot for our survival and successfully managed their 
affairs, that, I could join Civil Service of Pakistan on 30 December 1974 after 

1 http://wikimapia.org/#lane=ur&lat=32374960&lon=74.673085&z=15&m 



2 Or Lumberdar - A village headman in India 
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doing MA in Economics from Government College - now Government College 
University (GCU), Lahore, Pakistan. 

Tour to Northern Areas 

While at Government College we visited Gilgit, Swat, Mardan, Swabi, Topi, 
Ganduf, and Tarbela Dam when it was still under construction. 

PHOTOGRAPHS AT ALHAR DURING THE LATER PERIOD 




With wife - In front of the Alhar Railway building 
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Of My Grandfather - Hamid Ahmad Khan 



Youth 

At Lahore we settled almost on permanent basis; and till the writing of these lines 
(2014) I am still at Lahore. I completed my primary and high school education in 
the vicinity of the area, Nicholson Road; and after being awarded National Talent 
Scholarship, was able to get admission in the Government College, Lahore. 

Early Experience of Travelling By Train 

Travelling! I enjoy it, and always ready to visit new places. Commuting between 
Lahore and Alhar, most of the time with my mother, by train on Lahore - Narowal 
- Sialkot Section was always a thrilling experience, especially during monsoon 
when there was water around everywhere and train moved slowly on the low lying 
areas. It was a world in itself in the train and at the railway station. Venders, 
beggars, story tellers, candy sellers, dentists, entertainers, singers in the travelling 
train, for me it was like an airy window to the world I had not seen. The trains 
were slow and stopping at every station and halt. These were full of passengers and 
fearful ones of the STEs 5 and TTEs. 6 At very later stage when I had joined the 
Railway Department I could find the distinction. Former were from the executive, 
commercial branch of the railways whereas the later were from account branch, as 
super checker. Old days! 

At stations one could buy eatables as lunch or for a pleasure. It was a scene to be at 
Narowal, which was a junction station. A number of trains together for crossing or 
connection; and a lot of rush. Venders selling their eatables at different decibels to 
attract the passengers; and was a real fun. Gone are the days. Now only a few 
trains and stations are almost deserted except a few. However one can come across 
a train not only full of passengers but a larger number travelling on the roof during 
the festivities as there still there are not parallel running good roads. In short these 
were my first experiences of travelling which gave me a boost for further 
travelling. At very late stage I travelled on this section when I was General 
Manager of Railways. It, too, was an experience of its kind. I thanked Allah at this 
point of time. 



5 Special Ticket Examiners - of Commercial Branch of Pakistan - Still Working 

6 Travelling Ticket Examiners - of Accounts Branch of Pakistan Railways - Now Group stands dissolved 
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TRAVELLING ON LAHORE NAROWAL SECTION BY TRAIN 

24 th FEBRUARY 2010 
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TRIP TO PESHAWAR 



While at School in grade 8, first time got a chance to go out of Lahore on longer 
route. Moulvi Muhammad Rafique was our geography teacher. He had made 
geography a very interesting subject for us. He was so comfortable at making the 
things to understand that till today we could not add anything what he taught us at 
that stage. To help us see the things with our own eyes, he organized a study tour 
for us for Peshawar. We went to Peshawar by an overnight in an exclusive railway 
coach; so about the size of class we were there in the coach with a teacher to 
supervise us with all arrangements including cooking. Since these were summer 
holidays (1964), therefore, we were booked to stay in the hostel of Government 
High School Peshawar. 



LANDI KOTAL 

At Peshawar we were taken to Landi Kotal by bus. It was very exciting. We passed 
through the famous Khyber Pass. The bus was full of passengers, mostly from 
Lahore. The passenger included some fashionable ladies wearing goggles. They 
were going there for shopping, as, when we reached Landi Kotal, we saw the shops 
full of foreign goods. However the local people moving round with weapons; and 
shops of arms did not surprise us because we had heard a lot in Lahore from our 
Pathan friends about these things. Moreover, Muhabbat Khan, our class fellow, a 
traditional and well-built Pathan was with us. He was lot of help to us in many a 
matters during our trip. I bought some socks made in Afghanistan and other small 
thing especially for my mother. She used these socks for quite a long time during 
winter. 



TORKHAM 7 

We went upto the Torkham, the Afghan Border. At that time it was quite a simple 
gate. We saw people freely crossing the border through a small passage along the 
gate. We were told that these people are Pawindas 8 and they move between the two 

7 http://wi1dmapia.o^ 

8 Powindah (Pawindah or Pawinda) are the Afghan tribes / clans; originally nomadic. These 
tribes shuttled between Afghanistan and Pakistan - Many of them later settled in Northern parts 
of Pakistan 
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countries freely. On other side we saw some Afghanis. We could talk with them 
and exchanged some coins. Their cheeks were red like apples. They were beautiful 
and healthy and pleasant people. Overall it was quite informative; an exciting 
experience at that age. I still remember all the details of this journey. 



ISLAMIA COLLEGE PESHAWAR 

Another visit was to the Islamia College Peshawar. A huge structure! There not 
many people around due to summer vacations. We had a tour of the almost whole 
college. I dared to go upto the clock. Big one! in the main building. When I 
reached the machine, there were lot of bats - were disturbed and started flying here 
and there. I recollect it and just shrug my shoulders. This I did at GCU as well. 



PHOTOGRAPHS FROM THE WEB PAGES 
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Torkham Border - Pakistan and Afghanistan 



RAWALPINDI DIVISION 

During the subsequent period, I travelled, many a times on this route - As, when I 
joined the Civil Service of Pakistan in 1974; and was allocated to Pakistan Railway 
Service as Traffic and Commercial Officer; my first posting was at Rawalpindi 
Division, Rawalpindi. My first jurisdiction was: Rawalpindi- Jand-Kohat-Hangu- 
Thall; Rawalpindi-Jand- Daudkhel- Mari Indus-Bannu; and Daudkhel-Kundian. 
During this period I was asked to look after, Peshawar Areas as well, including 
Peshawar-Landi Kotal Section, as Assistant Operating Officer, Peshawar. This 
gave me and my wife an opportunity to work and explore the new areas. We 
travelled a lot in the dedicated railway carriage (saloon); and on the motor trolley, 
with a small engine fitted on it. We could see places like Kohat, Hangu, Thai, 
Daudkhel, Mari Indus, Kala Bagh, Laki Marwat, Bannu, Mianwali, Kundian; and 
Nowshera, Peshawar, Mardan, Charsadda, Takht Bhai, Dargai 9 . We also visited 
Miran Shah from Bannu by Road in a van belonging to the Broadening of Mari 
Indus - Bannu Railway Project (From Narrow Gauge to Broad Gauge). This 
section now stands closed. Similarly the narrow gauge section between Kohat and 
Thai is also closed. 

The photographs were taken but unfortunately over the period these were lost. 
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Travelling on Mari Indus to Bannu by Narrow gauge train was an experience. I 
travelled many a time on this section; and at times with my wife as well. The 
section was weak and train ran very slow. Many jokes are there about this fact. 
Exchange of the line clear in advance; the reception of the train, on the next 
station, by the same station master; one could detrain and entrain without any 
difficulty, were the common talk of that time. However the operational 
irregularities were not noticed by me; however the slow running, frequent 
derailments, carrying the rerailment equipment and the staff concerned, poor 
occupancy, etc. was not taken strangely. 

I used to get the only dedicated carriage for officers, attached with the train, which 
was used even by the viceroys and the very senior officers in the past. One time 
when I travelled with my wife we rode in the last vehicle of the train i.e. the 
guard's brake van. I had asked my wife to fully clad in a white chaser (a silky cloth 
piece) to fully cover her. It made us comfortable to travel and move around in the 
area. We sat on the floor of the guard's van with our feet touching the sand, so for 
a newly wedded couple to be in such environment with flashing glimpses of the 
past in our mind made us happy and sad. Happy! We were having a unique 
experience; Sad! The things were deteriorating and were slipping out of our hands 
like the sand in front of us; and historical perspective attached with the Raj. 



LAKKI MARWAT 

So, enjoying our trip we reached Lakki Marwat, Railway Junction Station, almost 
in the middle of the section. From here another route, railway track was leading to 
Tank, another important point in this area. To our utter surprise a sumptuous lunch 
was waiting for us, beautifully arranged, in the Railway Restaurant. There we came 
to know about this restaurant; being run by a contractor just to keep up the 
tradition; and this special arrangement was in our honor. We all enjoyed the food, 
thanked the man; and I was successful to pay the cost and some extra to him to 
make it more memorable for me. Otherwise, the hospitality was its prime, the way 
the man desisted. I am proud of him, the people of the area and members of my 
staff, travelling with me or stationed at the station. They were performing, almost, 
in solitary environment with full responsibility. In the evening we reached Bannu. 
It was getting dark; our saloon was placed close to the Railway Rest House where 
we were housed. The station master was an elderly and respectable man. He treated 
us like children rather than his officer. He was concerned about everything, even 
the safety - Do not open the door in any case! ; went on closing the ventilators, 
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checking the doors and windows properly bolted; whereas we were quite at ease 
and reminding him all the time that we were quite comfortable and in the 
hospitable environment. In the morning we were served with breakfast by another 
old man, the railway bearer, who had lot to talk about, even the detail of the 
breakfast served to the English people. 

MIRAN SHAH 

The Assistant Engineer of the Broadening Gauge Project was kind enough to greet 
us at the station. We discussed some official details about logistic of the material 
concerned with the project; and directed the senior supervisory staff available with 
us accordingly. On my request and insistance, arrangements were made for our 
travel for Miran Shah, a borderly place towards Afghanistan. We travelled in a van 
with a driver only who was conversant with local culture and the language; a nice 
and respectful man. It was really exciting for us, as Farzana, my wife was fully 
clad in the white chadar and was also feeling comfortable. Comparatively we were 
passing through the thinly populated areas with brown and high mountains around 
us, which for while over-thrilled us, but we became normal after a while like a 
movie scene being repeated again and again. We Passed by the starting point of the 
road leading to Razmak. 

At noon we were in Miran Shah we roamed about comfortably in the market place. 
It was full of people; shopkeepers, buyers, people sitting on the streets with 
currency of different countries in front of them on mats; and spread over 
newspaper in Russian language. It was an experience we still remember it like a 
movie and share it with our friends, at times with these days scenario. We reached 
back Bannu in the evening; and next day departed back and were able to be at Mari 
Indus Railway Station; and it was quite dark. After this experience I travelled lot in 
this area and develop a liking; and enjoyed the hospitality of the people of the area. 

KOHAT TO THALL 

Similarly another, such tour was from Kohat to Thai, again a Narrow Gauge 
Section, 2 feet - 6 inches wide rail track with small coaches (for passengers); and 
wagons (for freight). We both, me and my wife, boarded on the train in the small 
dedicated railway carriage and passed through stations like Ustarzai, Raisan, 
Hangu, Kahi, Doaba, Darasmand and Thall. It was quit exciting to travel on this 
section due to the scenery of the area and zigzag railway track, passing along a 



27 



river; some time very close and then getting away. There was quite a good number 
of passengers in the train. The Station Masters; and other staff were in proper 
uniform. I conducted Casual Inspection of the stations and operational work. By 
and large the things were well maintained. Hospitality of the staff was at its peak. 
Almost, at all the stations, we were served with tea, biscuits and boiled eggs in the 
beautifully arranged trays covered with white piece of cloth. I took it as matter of 
pride and honor. The railway stations were built, like many a stations in the 
northern area, as small forts with a huge gates; and station working arrangements 
and other facilities inside theses fortresses. Al the staff of the station was residing 
inside the building. However, no security staff or any other security arrangements 
were provided at these stations, as, it was considered safe. It just reminded the days 
of Raj and the Resistance. One thing interesting, we noticed when we travelled in 
the train, from the rear, sitting in the saloon that even in the hot weather the 
Railway Engine Driver was putting on a full armed sweater made of wool. When 
on way, I travelled on the footplate of the locomotive, he told me that this 
arrangement kept them cool while traveling in the steam locomotive, when it was 
quite hot to travel on. Thall was the terminal station. We got down there . Me and 
my wife went inside the station building and saw the environs from the top of 
bastion made for the protection with holes for rifles etc. We could see quite long 
towards Paracrinar. In the evening we were back at Kohat. 

TRANSSHIPMENT OF PASSENGERS AND GOODS 

Both at, at Kohat and Mari Indus, Railway Stations, two separate yards (of railway 
track) were constructed with island platforms, in between. The passenger with their 
luggage could easily transfer from this side to that side; whereas the goods were 
transshipped by the porters in wheel barrows, under the supervision of railway 
goods and parcel staff. 

STAY AT RAWALPINDI DIVISION 

I remained as Assistant Officer on Rawalpindi Railway Operating Division, as 
ATO - 3, from 30th October 1977 to 13th March 1978. During this period also 
visted places like Kundian, Mianwali, Mari Indus, Daudkhel, Jand etc 
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From October 1977 to March 1978, I intensively visited the area under my 
jurisdiction, by train or by motor trolley as ATO III. I inspected almost all the 
relevant points including railway station and the record, railway level crossings 
(Rail Road Crossing), safety equipment; tested the conversancy of the staff in the 
safety rules governing the train operation; and made record of all the things at the 
station in the inspection book and at the office for follow-up actions. So when the 
Divisional Superintendent, along with other senior officers visited the section as a 
part of periodical inspections of the area under his control, he was pleased with my 
working and they experimented by posting me as an independent officer at the sub 
division of Sargodha, a first directly recruited officer. So it was an exciting day for 
me when I travelled from Rawalpindi to Sargodha by 12 Down, Chenab Express. I 
woke up somewhere when the train was passing Mandi Bahauddin area; lush green 
field is the sight through window that I never forget. 

SARGODHA 

I was greeted with warmth at the Sargodha Railway station by my predecessor 
Ghulam Qasim Noon, Station Master, Muhammad Iqbal. Later I came to know 
about the rest of the people who were there at the station; Mr. Sher Baz Khan, the 
tall and well-built man, to be my right hand man - the incharge of my office, an 
Awan by caste, Fazal, to be my orderly, Dost Muhammad, who had to take care of 
cooking; Mahmood, the Assistant Station Master, Rana, the Reservation 
Supervisor. So that was the start of serving the department independent of 
immediate senior officer; though I always controlled remotely from Rawalpindi by 
my seniors, especially Mr. M. Rafique Dogar, my immediate boss, who was known 
to be hard task master without emotions, a true dedicated officer. 

While at Sargodha, from 14th March 1978 to 18th September 1979, I could visit 
and see many a places of work and interest; alone, or with family members in the 
dedicated saloon car or motor trolley; and made best use of my stay and life; 
memorable by me and the members of my family who were young at that time; and 
now grown up. They at times narrate their experience of that time to their kids and 
relations, and still feels affection for me and my wife the little hospitality we could 
throw at that time. 



PACES VISITED 

Khewra Salt Mines; ICI Soda Ash Plant; Gharibwal Cement Factory; Noon Sugar 
Mills; Dandot, Waracha Salt Mines; 

The Railway Sections: From Sargodha to Malakwal - Lalamusa; Malakwal to 
Bhera; Malakwal to Gharibwal; Malaikwal to Khewra; Malakwal to Khushab; 
Sargodha to Khushab- Kunidian; Sargodha to Shaeenabd 
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Places: Choa Saiden Shah; Katas Temples - Gharibwal and its surroundings; Katas 
Temples; travelling from Khewra to Katas; the areas along River Jhelum; I liked 
the most. 

PROMOTION AS DIVISIONAL TRANSPORTATION OFFICER AT 
LAHORE RAILWAY DIVISION 

From Sargodha, I was promoted to the next grade as senior officer and posted as 
Divisional Transportation Officer ( DTO) at Lahore where I took over charge on 
19 th September 1979. 
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